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June was usually a rush month with
us.  From the coust we caught the new
crop Japan teas and the fall importa
tlons of China silks, Californla =til
sent ber fraits, and Colorado was be
ginning catt From Wy
oming from Oregon
steers. an merely in cas
loads, but fu solid tralns. At times we
woere ven | The erlnnd traffe
aloue wn wigh to Keep us
top of It came 0 great
grain from Nebraska that suwmer, il
to crown onr troubles a rate T
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our resourees to the last Jdegroe
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Ben Buckley had not been brakine

three months when 1 called b up |
otie iy and asked him If he wanre) |

a traln.

*“Yex, sir, I'd like one first rate, but
you kuow I baven't been braking ver:
long, Mr. Rewml,™ saiil he fraukly.

“How long have gou been In the
train service™'

I spoke bDrosquely, though 1 knew
without even looking at my service
card just how long it was.

“Three months, Mr. Reed."

It was right to a day,

"I'll probably have to send you out
on 77 this afternocon’ T saw him
stiffen like a ramrod. “You know
we're pretty short,” 1 continued.

“Yes, sle”

~*But do you know enough to keep

Jour head on your shoulders and Four
tnln on your orders

¢ lnughied a little, “I think I do.
W u! thm be two sections today #*
} <'They're Ioading elghteen cars of
stock at Ogalalla, If we get any hogs
off the Beaver there will be two hix
anctious. I shall mark you up for the
first oue nuyway and send you out
right bebind the flier. Get your badgs
aud your puuch from Carpenter, and,
whutm'or you do, Buckley, don't get

wed L1
“No, slr. Thank you, Mr, Reed.”

But his “thauk you" was so plens-
gut I counldn't altogether ignore It. |
compromised with a congh, DPerfect
ecourtesy even in the honds of the awk-
wardest boy that ever wore his tron
sers short Is a surprisingly bamly
thing to disarm gruff people with. Ben
was  undeniably awkward, his  less
were too long and his trousers decided
Iy ont of touch with his feet, but |
wmrned away with the conviction that
in spite of hig gawkiness there was
something to the boy. That nizht
proved it _

When the flier pulled in from the
west i the afternoon It careied 1000
extra sleepers, In all eight Pullmeans
and every one of them londed to the
veutilators, While the tralu was
changing engines and erews the ey
cursionizts swarmed ont of the b oo
cars to walk up and down the i
form, They were from New York sl
had a baml with them—as folly o
crowil ns we ever hanled—and 1 no-
ticed many boys and girls sprinkl«!
among the grown folks,

Asg the heary train pulled slowly ow
the bLand played. the women wive !
handkerchiefs and the boys shout:d
themselves hoarse.

"Half an hour after the filer left, 77
the fnst stock frelght, wound like n
great snake ground the bluff after-it.
Ben Buckley, tall.and stralght as »
pine, stood on the eaboose. It was his
first train, and he looked as If he felt
i,

In the evening T got reports of heavy
rains of us, and after 47 reporial
“out” of Junction and pulled
srer the divide toward Beverly It was

|

! tite heavy train was well in hand, and ‘

[ o rolled down the long grade as genll
[ asq enrtaln,
Ben was none too careful, for hal:
hill they exploded o
Throngh the Jdriving stora
ghts of the tlier were pro

A= they pnlled
thead Den mad v through e
mad and rain Dead el
found the passemger train stulled
before  them was  Blackwowd
bauk full, aml the bridge
over the swollen stream ke
vine,
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of Beverly hill there is o
sliling—n long siding, once used n
sort of cutoff to the upper Zanes-
ville yards, This =ide track parallels
the main mrack for half a mile, and on
thig siding Ben, as soon ag he saw the
sitwation, drew in with his train so
that It lay beside the passenger train
and left the main line clear behind
It then became his duty to guard the
track to the rear, where the second
setion of the stock train would soon
be due

It was pouring raln and as dark a
a pocket. He started his hind eon
brakeman back on the ran witl
lights .md torpedoes to warn the
ol section well ap the Lill Then
wialking across from his caboose, he
got under the lee of the hind Pull
man sleeper to wateh for the expected
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The storm Increased in violence. It
wis not the rain driving In torrents,
the lightning blazing nor the deaf-
i ernahes of thunder that worried
bing, but the wind. It blew a gale, In
Hehtuing he could see

the gliare of the
blufls

the w hich

whip like the storm, It
swopt  gquartering the Beverly
et if 1t wonld tear the ties from
under the steel he saw far
up in the black sky a star blazing. It
wias the Lbendlight of Second Seventy-
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It was the sigonal for brakes
wus coming down the
grade, He wondered how far
back his man had got wirth the bowbs
Even as he wondered he saw a yellow
fash headlight. It was the
first torpedo. The second sectlon was
already well down the top of the hill
Could they hold it to the bottom?

l.lke an apswer came shorter and
sharper the whistle for brakes
thought he kuew who was on that en
gine; thought he knew that whistle,
for enciueers whistle as differently as
they talk. He still hoped and belleved

knowing who was on the englhe
thut the brakes wonld hold the bheavy
lowid he feared

A i rutning up in the rain passed
him. Ben shonted and held up hig lan
tern. It w lils hrakemozi

“Who's pulling Second Seveuty-sev.
| en?" he erled.
“Andy Cameron,”
“How many air ears has he got
“Six or eight” shouted Ben. “It's
the wind, Taly—the wind, Andy can
hold her if ausbody ecan. But the
wind; did you ever see such a blow "

Even while be spoke the ory for
brakes came a third tiwe on the storm.
| X frightened Pullipan porter opened
| the rear door of the aﬁepo’r. Five
hundred people lay in the excursion
trialn, uneonscions of this avalanche
rolling down upan them.

The conduetor of the fller ran up to
Ben in a panie.

"Btwkley they'll telescope us,”

“Can you pull ahead any ¥’

“The bridge I1s ount.”

"Ge{ out your passengers,”
Ben's hrakeman,

“There's no time,” cried the passen-
ger couductor wildly, running off. Ile
was pani¢ stricken. The porter tried
to speak. He took hold of the brake-
wan's arm, but his voice died in hia
throat. Fear paralyzed him. Down

#tle cut the wind, then another,
The sec-
ond  sectiow
hfl'!’“
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With a rattling orash the ponics shuot
into the switch.

the wind came Cameron's whistle

tlamoring now in alarm. Jt meunt the

worst, aud Ben kneyv it. The stock

fraln was running avay.

there was only time, Lut there was
bardly time to think. The passenger
mrew were running about ke men dis-
tracted, trylng to get the sleeping trav-
Mers out. Ben knew they could mnot
bly reach a tenth of them. In the
of what It meant an Inspira-

. Por two weeks the man carrled
marks of his hand.

There were plenty of things to do if

“Daley,” he crie¢ in a voice llke a I
| pistol erack, “get those two stockmen
ot of our caboose! Quick, man! 1'm
l|.'.'il|||_ to throw Cameron into the eat
| tle.” |

It A chanee —single, desperate,
but yot a chance—the only ehanee thut
offered 1o gave the helpless passon
in Lis charge,

If e conhl reach the siding switeh
abend of the runaway train he conld
throw the i!u;u“}' c':ll:i]nllll on the
| ing ad duto traln amd so
|snve the o travelers,  DBe
fore the words were out of hiz mouth |
the track at topmest |
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angry wind staggered him. Tt
ot his Lintern, but he thung it
away, for he could throw the switch |
In the Jdark, A sharp gust tore hal
his rain coat from his back., Ripping
off the rest, he ran on. When the wind

| took his Dreath he turned his back
fought for another, Blinding sheors
of rain poured on him, Water stre

ing down the track eaught his feer. A

I sliversd tie tripped him, and, fallin:
hendlong, the sharp ballast cur |
wrists and knees like broken glnss
desperate haste he dashed ahead ae
The headlight loomed before hiwm Tiw
a mountain of fame, There was Helt |
enough now through the sheets of ¢
|that swept down on him. and theros |
ahead, !ho-.'!r:lln almost on it, was the
awiteh, |

Could he make it?

A ery from the sleeping children @
in his heart. Another breath, an
stant flonndering, a slipping leap. il
he had it. [le pushed the key Into th
iock, threw the switeh and snappoed it
and, to make deadly sure, braced him- |
self maninst the target rod. Then he
looked,

No whistling now, It was past that,
He the fireman would have
jumped, Cameron too? No, not Ay,
not if the pit yawned In front of his |
pliot

He
many
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in- |

Knew

sitw streams of fire fiving from
wheels, he felt the glare of a
dazzling light, and, with a rattling
erash, the ponies shot Into the
The bar io his hands rattled i it
would jump from the socket, and,
lurching frightfully, the monster took
tl A flare of lightning )it the
It shot past, and he saw Can
eron leaning from the eab window with
the

switeh

is

I'. s 'i l-.
wah ns
his eyves riveted on

iy o stole

ilrivers that threw a sheot
the sanded ralls,
sereamed Ben, useless
he knew it was., What volee could Hve |
o thar hell of nolse? What man es
wpe Trom that eab now?

One, two, three, four cars poundwel |
the eplit ralls In hall as wan
spconds. Tlen, rooning dirzile for L0
to the right, heard above the roar of
the storm amd screech of the sliding
wheels a ripping. tearing crash, tho
harsh scrape of escaping steam. the
hoarse crles of the wounded catile,
And through the dreadful dark nml
the fury of the babel the wind howled
i o gule and the heavens poured n
flood,

Trembling from excitement and ex-
haustion, Ben  stagegered down the
maln track. A man with a lantern ran
against him. It wuas the brakeman
who had been back with the torpedoes.
He was crying hysterically.

They stumbled over a body. Seizinuz
the lantern, Ben turned the prostrate
man over and wiped the mud from his
face, Then he held the lantern close
and gave a great cry. It was Andy
Cameron—unconsclous, true, but soon
very much alive and no worse than
badly brulsed. How the good God
who watches over plucky engineers
bad thrown him out from the horrihle
wreckage only he knew. But there
Andy lay, and with a lighter heart
Ben headed a wrecking crew to begin
the task of searching for any who
might by fatal chance have been
caught in the crash,

And while the trainmen of the
freights worked at the wreck the pas-
senger traln was backed slowly—so
slowly and so smoothly—up over the
switeh and pust, over the hill and past
and so to Turner Junction and around
by Oxford to Zanesville.

When the sun rose the earth glowed
In the freshness of its June shower
bath. The flier, now many miles from
Beverly hill. was speeding In towar
Dmaha. and niothers, waking their lit:
tle ones In the berths, told them how
plose death had passed while they
plept. The little girls did not quite
anderstand It, though they tried very
bard, nnd were very grateful to that
man, whom they never saw and whom
they would never see, But the little
boys—never mind the little boys—they
anderstood it, to the youngest urchin
on the tral, and fifty times their papas
bad to tell them how far Ben ran nmd
how fast to save thele lives. And one
little boy—I wish I knew his name—
went with his papa to the depot master
at Omaha when the flier stopped amd
gave him his toy watch and asked hifm
please to give it to that man who had
saved his mamma's life by running so
far In the rain, and please to tell him
how much obliged he was—If he would

8o the little toy v.uich cuiie to our
superintendent and so to me, and I, sit-
ling at Cameron's bedside talking the
wreck over with Ben, gave it to him.
And the big fellow looked as pleaseq ns
it 1t bad been a jeweled chronometer.
Indeed that was the only medal Ben

gigan?
fire from
“Jum

| L 0=

nver

pot.

The truth is we had no gold medals

hﬁnﬁhuumamwmnndm
days. We gave Ben the best we
and that was a passenge: run.
Is a great fellow among the

ynoking in their shanties, still tell of
that night, that storm, and how Ben
Buckley threw Recond

it the foot of Beverly hill.

t £ burns,

| sprains, or a case of pilesthat B jucklen’ 5|

| Sierra Co,

| dres<ed Ly one of his neighbors:

| Yon
.

The Critteeden Record-Press.

BY JAKEY MLITZEN.

Py chings, iss dot a choke?
Der Record an der Press
Now pull togedder in der yoke,
Yah, dot is drue 1| guess,

Republikins mit Demoerats
Vas sleeping in von bed,
l)vl' lm-t\nl of dt."\'ul]

Vill holt de odders hed.

If dot don't beet der devil—
[t gots me awful flurried—
About some things in Crittenden,
Dem papers now vas warried,

Yon bet is vas for der public good
Vat brings dese folks tegedder,
Und lesser coal und firewood
Dis eold and stormy wedder.

Der good Lord bless der happy pair |
lu dis their new position

And grant them soon a little heir
To work for prohibition,

Fla., ¥ebh, 1107,
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Hunllng for Trouble

“I've lived in California 20 years, and
am still hunting for trouble in the way |
sores wounds, boils, cuts, |

Bartow, 24

Arnica Salve won't quickly cure,
writes (‘hiu'!ns Walters, of .-\Ilvglmn_\',
No use hunting Mr. Wal-
ters; iteures every case. Guaranteed by
Huynes & Taylor's 25¢.
i
A Scotch Joke,

Jamie having come Into the posses |
slon of considerable wealth through |
the death of relatives was thus ad
“Ave, Jawde, It was a guid thing fo |
that vour rich freens waur ho
afore ye."

“Weel " gald Jamle, “I'm nae sae
pure about that; but it was a gull
thing that they Jdeed before me,"—Chi
cago Journal
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Dangers of Pneumonia

- you in beautiful lithographed
., | boxes at 5 cents and 25 cents.

| Just a gentle laxative effect that is

Keep

Your Nerve

It is nerve energy that runs
the organs of your body. The
storage battery is the nerve
cells in the brain and spinal
cord, and from this battery
nerve force is sent out through
the system of nerves. To keep
the body healthy you must
have plenty of nerve force; if
you have not, the organs work
imperfectly, the circulation is
sluggish, digestion bad, appe-
tite poor, kidneys inactive, and
aches, pains and misery are
the pvn:mh_\'.

You can keep the system
strong with Dr. Miles' Nervine.
Tt assists in generating nerve
energy; it strengthens the
nerves and makes the whole

svstem strong and vigorous.
“I taka plearure In recommendin®
Dr. Mib Norvine to those suflering
from nervous ;-..-p wtion insomnin
nand melancholy. After several
months =uffering from above disegses
1 tried this medicine and found imme-
It soothes nnd strength-
ens the nerves, chases away the
gloomy and depressing thoughts and
gives the sufferer renewed strength
and hope. It is a superb nerve re-
storer.”
JUDGE JACOR BEEMANN.,
Madison, Wisconsin,
Dr. Miles' Heart Cure Is sold by
your drugglist, who will guarantee that
the first bottie will benefit. If it falls
he will refund your maney.

Miles Medical Co., Elkhart, Ind

diate rellef.

If you are Constipated, dull, or bil-
lious, or have a sallow lifeless complex-
1on, try Lax-ets just once to see what
they will do for you, Lax-éts are little
toothsome Candy tablets—nice to eat,
nice in effect. No griping, no pain.

pleasing and desirable. Handy for
the vest pocket or purse. Lax-ets
meet every desire. Lax-ets come to
metal

Sold by |

i-| Haynes & Taylor.

- -

ACTUALLY CURES CATARRH.

Haynes & Taylor's Faith in Hyomei |
is so Strong lhey Sell it Un-
der Guarantee.

Haynes & Taylor back up  their
faith in Hyomei as a cure for catarrh
and bronehial troubles with a posi,
tive guarantee that if it does not
cure the money will be refunded.

Hyomei 1s based on nature’s way
of curing catarrh. It contains con-
centrted healing ols and gums of
the pine woods, prepared in  such

your own home though you lived out
of doors in the Adirondacks, and in
this way you can be cured of catarrh
and affections of the nose. thaocat and
lungs while at home or at work,

The complete Hyomei outfit costs
but #1.00, extra bottles, if needed,
may be obtaided for 50c. With Hy-
omei catarrh can be cured pleasantly
and at small expeuse with no risk of
the treatment costing & penny unles
it cures.

All chil-
dren com-

] trouble is
invariably due to pin worml.
Childm hn.m’t tho strength’to
bat their ills and ind nus witheut
the aid of some reliable medicine,

Dr. Caldwell’s

(Laxative)

Syrup Pepsin

cure for worms, stomach and bowel
troubles, and can be used as freely for
dthurhnbyo;’tho bigger child, as for

fol
1f your child seems indisposed, fever-
pmlah. and all cmt of sorts,

" Ope doss
ann.cﬂmm's SYRUP PEPAIN
wus directed, the dejoeted condition will

5 "&'ELL'S SYR%P%M

DB..
be obtained in both dollar and balf
sizes from all dru

Yanrmq ill hwm“d;dﬂhdm

form that they can be brought into|

-

Now that New York has added 41
square miles to her Adirondack forest
reserve she ought to get some more
decr put in it.—Boston Globe.
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Eczema and Pimples

are guickly and permanently cured by

‘ou Purchase Any

™HE ll' 'ﬂl ING Nﬂl!lll Iﬂ”;"
ORANGE, MASS.

Many Sewing Machines am madeto sell regasd-
less of quality, but tha ** New Mome* is mada
to wear. Our guaranty never runs cul.

Wi make Sewing Machines to sult al! conditiens
of thetrade. Tha = Now Mome™ canisare o
head of all BRdgle-grrndde faniy gowing me=Sines

Sold by nuthorized denlers ouls.

FoR T E e
NunN & TUCKER.
e ———

Heaith in the Canal Zone

The high wages paid make it a migh-
ty temptation to our young artisans to
join the force of skilled workmen need-
ed to construct the Panama Canal.
Many are restrained however by the
fear of feaers and malaria. It is the
knowing ones—those who have used
Electyie Bitters, who go there without
this fear, well knowing they are safe
from malarious influence with Electric
Bitters on hand. Cures blood poison
too* biliousnes:, weakness and all stom-
ach, liver and kidney troubles Guaran-
- [ teed by J. H. Orme dauggist. 50c.

THE ORIGINAL

is an unfailing, harmless and absolute | For

tamamummt&

#

Kevil & Co.

HAVE ESTABLISHED A
Fire Insurance Agency in
MARION, KENTUCKY

If you have property in the town of
Marion, let them insure it. You
ihall have no reasons to regret it.

Office in Press Bulding, Room &
Telephone 225.

Or. M. Ravdin,

I'ractice Limited to Diseases
and Defects of the

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat,

Suits 16
Building,

EVANSVILLE,

and 17, Arcade
Glasses Fitted,

INDIANA.

Jor B. Cuampeion T. W, CnanrioN

shampion & Ghampion,

Lawyers,

-

MARION, KENTUCKY.

Will practice in all the courts of
he Commonwealth, Special atten-
ion given (o collections.  Offlee in
Press Building, second floor, Room 6

W H. OLARK

Attorney-at-Law.
Special attention given to collections

Will practice in all the courts of the
State and in the United States court.
Office in Press Building, Room 7.

Phone 207. Mariox, Ky,

J B. KEVIL

Lawyer
Abstracting a Specialty
Office in Press Building, Room

MARION KENTUCKY.

o v MISS NELL WAL KED.

Stenographer
And Notary Public

OFFICE: With Blue & Nunn.

R. L. MOORE,

Attorney-at-Law.
Office: Room 10, Postoffice Bldg.
MARION, KY.

Metz § Sedbern
BARBERS

Clean towels, first class
work, electric massage, hot
or cold bath. Give us a call.
Opposite postoffice.

Nunn & Tucker
Undertakers and
Furniture Dealers

Salem St. MARION, KY.

Parlor

Barber Shop,

Walter McCoanell, Prop.

Clean Towels and Good
Workmen.
First Class Hot or Cold Bath
Press Building

TELEPHONES

AND

Switchboards

l__)qn’i'hil to send for latest Cata-
logue No. 7.

Jas. Clark Jr. & Co.

813 W, Main 8t. Louisville, Ky.

For sale by J. H. Orme




